TROUBLE  WITH  OUR  ESCORTS
was built, cut a new deep channel through solid rock.1 It is
unlike any other old bridge I have seen in Persia, with
"Gothic" rather than "Norman" arches: the stones are
more roughly cut, but larger. It may even be Sassanian: it
is a curious fact that just as the word "bridge" is not found
in the Old or New Testament, so also there is no reference in
Arestic or earlier writings, though small arched buildings
were not unknown. De Morgan mentions it (pp. 204-5), but
cannot have seen it or he would not have missed the Cufic
inscription which I could not read but which looks as if it
refers to repairs, for the part of the bridge on which it is
carved is clearly less ancient than the rest. The scenery
round the bridge is magnificent, fine trees, abundant grass,
and cliffs rising 1,000 ft. on either side.
'Then to Dilbarr and up the Kuh-i-Baghileh (Bogheln of
De Bode's "Travels") and to the romantic little Imamzadeh
of Hayat Ghait where De Bode rested over eighty years ago.
I have little doubt that these Imamzadehs are often pre-
Islamic in origin, for they are so often found along routes
which were in use in Sassanian times and may well have
fallen into disuse soon after the Moslem-Arab invasions of
Persia.
6 On both days Mirza Ali Akbar and I had constant trouble
with our escorts, who were quarrelling with each other and
being outside their own tribal areas were uneasy at nights,
troubled doubtless by their own consciences, and fearing
reprisals for past raids. As usual I took no chances: as always
I lay on a carpet on the ground. During this trip I slept with
my revolver attached by a lanyard to my wrist: my saddle as
a pillow, iny rifle and bandolier beneath it: my horse tethered
at my feet and a rope from its headstall round my left wrist
so that in case of an alarm I could rise instantly and stand
to its head. A thief crawled up one night to where I lay: I
could just see him against the skyline. He came as noiselessly
as a cat, but the slight vibration of the earth aroused me.
When he was within a few feet I sat up suddenly and gave a
grunt, fearing that he would knife me. He shuffled away
1 Photographs of some of these bridges are shown in an official Report,
a copy of which is in the Library of the Royal Geographical Society.
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